Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for general ions on library shelves before il was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

Il has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often diflicult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parlies, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the plus We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a b<x>k is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 

countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means il can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's hooks while helping authors ami publishers reach new audiences. You can search through I lie lull text of this book on I lie web 
at |http : //books . qooqle . com/| 



2.37^7* 3. 2.S- 



Harvard College 
Library 




FROM THE BEQUEST OF 

SAMUEL SHAPLEIGH 

CLASS OF 1789 

IjniLUUAjr or Hahtakd Collzcf- 
1793-1800 



OmUIMMM tWli 



D E I R D R E 

THE FEIS CEOIL PRIZE CANTATA c , 
DUBLIN, 1897 



THE WORDS 



T. W. ROLLESTON 




WITH AN ILLUSTRATION BY 

ALTHEA GYLES, AND INITIAL LETTERS 

HEADPIECES, AND TAILPIECES BY N. BAXTER 

HELEN HAY, AND JOHN DUNCAN 



PUBLISHED BY PATRICK GEDDES & COLLEAGUES 

AT THE OUTLOOK TOWER, CASTLEHILL 

EDINBURGH, 

DUBLIN 
M. H, GILL & SON. E. PONSONBY 



* 



' Xi 7 r 7- 3 - 2; 




TO 



r\. b. 



i ; 



M 



**. 



J" 



** 



\ 
\ 



DEIRDRE: a Cantata. 

Words by T. W. ROLLESTON. 
Set to Music by MICHELE ESPOSITO. 

1897. 



The ancient Gaelic tale of the "Slaying of the Sons of 
Usna," upon which this Cantata is founded, was one of the 
three famous tales known as the "Three Sorrows of Storytell- 
in*." the other two being the " Death of the Sons of Turaim" 
and the " Doom of the Children of Lir." All three have been 
lately retold in verse by Dr John Todhnnter in his "Three Irish 
Bardic Tales" (Dent & Co., 1806), and by Dr Douglas Hyde in 
his "Three Sorrows of Storytelling and Ballads of St Colum- 
kitte" (Fisher Unwin, 1895). Sir Samoel Ferguson treated the 
story of Deirdre in prose in his " Hibernian Nights Entertainments " 
(Sealy, Bryers & walker, Dublin, 1887), and in a dramatic poem 
h Deirdre ''("Poems," MMSee, Dublin, 1880). Dr Robert Dwyer 
Joyce published a romantic narrative poem on the subject, which 
enjoyed great popularity in America ("Deirare," Roberts Bros.. 
Boston). A work entitled " Loch Etnre and the Sons of Uisnech" 
was anonymously published in 1879 (Macmillan) by Dr Angus Smith. 
The story is recognisable in Macpherson's " r ingall " under the 
heading 1< Darthuia." 

The latest edition of the original text will be found in " Irische 
Teste," 2 Serie, 2 Heft, edited by Stokes and Windisch (Hind, 
Leipzig, 1887). It i* accompanied by a powerful English translation 
by Dr Stokes. 

The events of the legend are supposed to take place early 
in the first century of our era. 

Deirdre may be likened in circumstances, not in character, 
to an Irish Helen of Troy ; and as the Rape of Helen was the in- 
troduction to the " Iliad," so the story of Deirdre may be regarded 
as leading up to the great Irish epic of the " Tain Bo Cuaugne," 
or "Came Spoil of Quelney," wherein are related the wars of 
Queen Maer of Connacht and Fergus MacRoy against King . 
Conor of Ulster. These wars form the stage for the exploits or j* 
the g re a tes t and noblest figure in Celtic legend, CuchulUn, whose 
deeds and character have been so brilliantly described by Mr 
Standish CVGrady in Us " Coming of Cuculain " (Methuen, 1894), 
and elsewhere, 

T. vv. R* 
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DEI RDRE. 

Part I. 
CHORUS. 

BLIND hand sowed the seed of Fate— 

The black earth bred it, 

The kind rains fed it ; 
And branch on branch and leaf on leaf 

It flourished and waxed great. 
Glory the fruit it bore, and Lore, and Grief. 

NARRATIVE. 
Deep in the trackless forest 
With one grey nurse to guard her, 
Conor the High King fostered 
Deirdre to be his bride. 

Fair in her starry childhood, 
Fairer the stately maiden, 
Tender and single-hearted, 

Friend of the sylvan Powers. 

The Oak tree bade her be fearless, 
The Pine tree bade her be faithful, 
She played with the mountain streamlet, 
She tamed the woodland fawn. 

And when in the summer evenings 
She climbed to the Peak of Vision 
That soared from the sea of woodland 
And looked to the crimson West, 
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Then, as the white stars glimmered, 
Then, as the airs of evening 
Waked in the dreaming woodland 
Voices of vague desire. 

Her young heart throbbed with longing, 
Longing she could not utter, 
And only the stars of heaven 
Knew of her lonely pain. 

NARRATIVE. 

Who roams the wood with bow and spear? 

With flying foot and eager eye? 
Tis Naisi, Chief of Usna's clan, 

And flower of Uladh's chivalry. 

Too fierce he followed and too far 
The wild boar's track to that dim place 

Where with her ancient warder grey 
Fair Deirdre hid her ripening grace. 



Now bleeding from the deadly 
He seeks her guarded gate to win,— 

Two women's hearts grow soft in ruth, 
They bear the sinking form within. 



Two young hearts, knit in interchange 
Of gratitude and kindly aid,— 

Soon, soon in Love's strong toil are ta'en 
The princely youth, the lovely maid. 



Conor, a cry is in thy hall I 

"King Conor, hark— thy bride is fled ! 
Far hence, beyond the tides of Movie, 

Fair Deirdre is with Naisi wed T 

The youthful King with aged eyes, 
He stared in silence for a while; 

Then on his fixW features grew 
The shadow of a bitter smile. 



" A jewel fell from Uladh'a crown 
When Ddrdre with her lover fled— 

The stolen splendour yet may sear 
The brow that wears it," Conor said. 



The seed or Pate, the seed of Fate— 

The bitter root 

The tender shoot- 
It stows, and through its branches run 

Whispers of Wrath and Hate, 
And kingdoms overthrown and mighty wars begun. 






Scene : by Loch Etive in Scotland. 

DEIRDRE. 
NAISI, to our island home, 

So far away, 
Doth yet thy restless spirit roam, 

Thy memory stray? 
Gladly I fled across the foam 

And evermore 
Gladly would dwell by this fair shore. 

NAISI. 
Fair, fair wild Alba's bills I deem, 

And fair this silver lake. 
The red deer drinks the mountain stream, 

The boar is in the brake. 
But 'tis a fairer, nobler sight 

In Erin by the sea, 
The Red Branch banners waving wide 

O'er Uladh's chivalry. 

DEIRDRE. 

Love, when on summer nights we hear 

The pinewoods sigh, 
Or floating on the evening air 

The wood-dove's cry, 
Then, then I know how vain it were 

In words to tell 
The peace and joy that in me dwell. 
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NAISI. 

Deirdre, whate'er the gods intend, 

Unparted may we be; 
One gift alone I pray them send, 

One fate for thee and me. 
Where'er thou art is Naisi's home, 

Or in this lonely glen, 
Or should our footsteps roam 

To seek the world of men. 

A Voice (distant) : 

A Naisi! 

NAISI. 

Hark, Deirdre, from yon western height 
Who called my name? heard I aright? 

DEIRDRE. 

Nay, Love, 'twas but some wild bird cried, 
Or wandering shepherd who would guide 
His flock along the mountain side. 

The Voice (nearer) : 

A Naisi! 

NAISI. 

Again that cry— the same, the same I 
A man of Erin calls my name 
And all my pulses leap to hear. 

DEIRDRE. 

Tis but our herdsman come to tell 
How in some green and shadowy dell 
He found at noon the crouching deer. 

The Voice (close at hand) : 

ANaisil 
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NAISI. 

O noble heart, O comrade true I 
My heart runs o'er with joy— 

The staunchest friend man ever knew— 
Tis Fergus, son of Roy I 

FERGUS. 

Hail, friend and comrade I Deirdre hail I 
Ambassador from Uladh's Kins 

For Alba's shore I set my sail 

A message of goodwill to bring : 

Peace, peace to Deirdre and to thee, 

Peace and forgiveness, full and free. 

Conor the bride he ne'er possessed 
Abandons to her chosen Lord. 
Naisi, we miss thee at the feast, 

And Uladh calls for Naisi's sword, 
j Where, on her frontiers, men have seen 
-* The watch fires of the Connacht Queen. 

Naisi, restore thy banished race, 

Come with thy brethren— come, to save, 
The flash of Usna's sword shall chase 
^ Like startled birds the host of Maev. 

Then, peace and love, an honoured name, 
And Uladh ringing with thy fame ! 

DEIRDRE. 

Naisi, Naisi, false the message I 
Heed it not— a fatal presage 

Daunts me, and a nameless fear. 

NAISI. 

Not for all the realm of Conor 
On a mission of dishonour 

Would the son of Roy be here. 
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DEIRDRE. 
Whom bath Conor ever pardoned ? 
Young bis heart, but not so hardened 

Is the steel that he doth wear. 
When he seeks In twain to rend us 
Who shall rescue, who befriend us? 
Can a single arm defend us? 

Spurn, oh spurn the fatal snare 1 

FERGUS. 
Deirdre, in mine arm, though single, 
Shall the might of myriads mingle 

When it strikes for broken faith. 
Conor knows, to their foundation 
Can it shake his throne and nation, 
Blast his fields with desolation, 

Fill his halls with blood and death. 

NAISI. 
Deirdre, dreams shall not appal us. 
Hence, oh hence I whate'er befall us, 
Not in vain shall Uladh call us— 
Be it as King Conor saitb. 

DEIRDRE (alone). 

Farewell, O serene glen, 

Our bright home endearing. 

The high sun loved the green glen 
That we shall see no more. 

The sun, in his wheeling, 

At morn reappearing, 
Shall mock the empty sheJMng 

Beside the lonely shore. 

Where Lore calls, I follow, 
Twiat hoping and fearing, 

But oh, ray hope is hollow, 
And on, my heart is sore. 
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The bright days are over, 

The dark days are nearing, 

And Deirdre and her lover 
Depart for evermore. 






Part III. 
Scene : before the Hostel of the Red Branch in Emain Macha. 

NARRATIVE 

HE sun upriseth in fruitful Erin, 

His glory gleaming on wood and lawn. 
The painted Duns in the royal city 
Are brightly lit in the rosy dawn. 

But from the roof of the Red Branch 
Hostel 
The black smoke rolls to the summer 
sky, 

And there the last of the Clan of Usna 
Are grimly mustered to fight and die. 

The night is over— the night of battle, 

Of wrath and anguish and wild despair. 

And Fergus lingers, the frank and kindly, 
His bold eyes blinded in Conor's snare. 

The last, last onset is now advancing, 

A rain of lances, a storm of blows. 
Like pines in tempest the sons of Usna 

Go down loud-crashing among their foes. 

Still, at last, is the roar of battle, 

And Conor stands in the morning red. 

And gazes silent with old eyes weary 
On Deirdre kneeling among her dead. 
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DEIRDRE. 

O Sword of Naisi. ancient friend, 

Deal yet one blow, the last and best ; 

And Deirdre to her lover send 
To share his endless rest 



The Lions from the hill are gone 

The Dragons from the cave are fled, 

The Eagles from the rock have flown, 
The Mother wails her dead. 



O Sons of Usna, kind and brave, 
Your glory shone from sea to sea. 

Would I were lying in my grave 
Ere you had died for me. 

O Ye. who pay to each his due, 

Have vengeance for this deed of bale 

Upon the traitor King who slew 
The noblest of the Gael. 

From age to age let glory grow 
Upon the fierce avenging hand 

That heaps the measure of Its woe 
Upon an impious land. 

The Lions from the hill are fled, 

The Eagles from the rock have flown, 

Soon, soon I join my sacred dead, 
And go where they have gone. 

For Usna's sons make wide the tomb. 

O dig the grave both deep and wide, 
Where Deirdre till the day of doom 

Shall sleep at Naisfs side. 
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CHORUS. 

A blind hand sowed the seed or Fate — 

The black earth bred it, 

The kind rains fed it, 
And branch on branch and leaf on leaf 

It flourished and waxed great. 
Passion the fruit it bore, and Wrong, and Grief. 

And in the glory of its prime 

From that dark seed 

Sprang many a golden deed 
Blooming in deathless flower of song and tale, 

And shining for all time 
To light the story of the island Gael. 
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